





‘Timmy OJames adjusted tho sleeves on hie 
‘black tures swcater. He nervously brushed 
‘hand back over his shore browa hal Hisand 
fae cold and weet. 

He peaked through the curtain atthe and: 
ence in the theatre. The lights were dimming 
But he ould ace the eager fares, the elap 
ping hands, Kids Ione frward in their seats, 
bumped ach other with Uhr elbows, chatted i 
low whispers, ready forthe show to start. 

“my tonk a step back fm the eta. He 
adjusted the ventriloquist’: dummy on his arm. 
He brushed a pes of into the dara rod 
tndowhitechecked jacket. Then he straght- 
‘ed the damm’ red bow te 

“Keep your hairy pas off me,” the dumany 
{growled in-a harsh rasp. “Touch me again and 
youre road.” 

“Listen to me, lappy —* Jimmy whispered 
angrily rough gettd teeth. He sa a stage- 


hand signalling to him. They were about t2 
pen the cota. 

Show te 

‘A musi! fanfare blared over the loud 
spuakers Tho Kids fm tho audience began to 
‘ieten down 

‘immy Olames gripped whe dary tights 
‘tin warting you, lappy —"he whispered. 

wast smell” the dummy interrupiod, 
‘wooden lps king ashe aed, el blac eyes 
‘Dating torn de to side. Te hat your breath? 
‘Oraidyou map n smathing becatage”™ 

“Secchut up” Jimay hissed. He gave the 
sinning dummy » hard shake “This fe your 
Ina cance.” 

“Sapp tose back his ead in a hil coe 
{al lug, “Tai your let chan, dim he 
‘oped. "Your last hance toe a3 

2 lage drop of eweat ran down the side of 
inne fee He braced it away wth is roe 
‘bana 

He paneed behind him. He saw two young 
row aserbers taing at him, watching hth at 
be arrued withthe dan. 

“Unjust warming up," called to thos 

“Jimmy, Ubare a warm-up exeree Sor 7," 
‘lappy grosld. "Ge jmp off cit 

‘On-tag, the hot of tha show had start to 
introdee them “Ladies and gedlemen Boye 
find irs Let's pour hone together te 





‘and give up forthe word’ greoent verre 
‘qint— Jimmy O'amea and hs eae He al 





face, The dummy giggled. “Dont worry. T wort 
let yu down” 

"The applause thundered now 

‘The ctaine sis apar. 

Holding the laughing dummy in bth aro 
imran tt gin Ue 


‘Beads of wet rolled down Jimmy Ovamees 
forehsad. But’ he had ta. admie the sow 
‘vas going pretty well. He had beon onstage 
Tor tften minutes, ado far thre wore no 
‘Seuster, 

Dido forget thin as a comedy se" 
Slappy demandod. “The ony thing funny up 
eve your fel 

"The modience bowled with lnghter, Kide 
slapped ther knees and the arms af Soir 





loved it when be nel Jimmy. Tey thought 
ievas the funnies act they ever sen. 

they nly koe sim enought biter 
Wie hand shook as be tok lp from his 
wear glass. I they only knew that ela an 
“Sim, do you et soup with your ft hand 
or your rit hane™ Slap ase 
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“ay eight hae” Smmy replied 

“That funy. ose a spoon! 

More laughter 

‘The dummy/s vice lowered to a growl 
‘Simmy, what would you say 361 stuck a fork 

“Huby” dimmy awallowed ard Sweat rele 
down hie cheeks, shisimering brightly in the 
‘age light 

“What would you say 1 stuck a ok in your 
ye” Slappy demanded menacing. 

“..-T dont know.* Jimny stammered 
“Phase, lappy, don 

"You sey OUCH tho dummy declared, He 
toca his he bac nerve, sil ava 

"Air Lde in the auience ugh oo But a 
lot otter rnin sles 

“That not funny, Slap.” Simmy sai, bs 
‘oie shaking “Lets wat be meen okay” 

fertile” Slay delsred. “What 

‘he difecence between Jou and a_one point 
ght mete pile of low dag vomit” 

Slappy tommy eed sharply. “Tha 
nota god ile” 

“it bad riddle” Slappy evil, “beamse 
‘here a difrence! Hee nace hee” 

“This time, Slappy was the only ane in the 
room who inh 

‘tabled bush ll ovr the wince, Ride 
begat te whisper to each ether 
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timmy shook Slappy. “L warned you" be 
whispered 

‘ime coughed Hi dont fel as dey a6 
sandpaper. He reached for tbe water glass 
‘gain, ad knocked it over, 

‘ide gasped ax the plas shattered on the 

‘imey jumped off the ates and strode 
toward the sudienc. “Hey, everybody — Thave 
fn Hea” he sid oreing a male Who woul 
Tike to come up here and meat Slapey™ 

‘Silence, Novoluntecrn 

"Fey came up here, guys! T dont bite” 
‘Stapny cried 

“ve got a great prize for angono_ who 
Sreouel, 

‘Several Aide aie thera. 

Simon picked aby ime third row. Bvery= 
‘ne heer and applauded me Use yg op 
‘hata, 

ence, Slope” Jiumy whispered 

Slap just ound in vel 





‘The boy lumberedon tothe stag. He wasabi. 
‘uy Kd with sort blond hair and a round 
Dink fice, He wore a Sue pocket Tshirt that 
fame down alest to the knees of is baggy 
Halts, 

"Athats_ your name?” Jimmy asad im, 
‘uing the microphone into the bay’ pink 

“Pred” be replied 

"Frey, say hito lappy, Jimny raid cheer- 
sally 

"lave you ever dived into « plate of ape 
euih Sappy asked, leaning eee atl is 
ae was nearly agaist Fredy’ 

‘red laughed nervously. “Huh? Spaghos? 
‘Wry would Tie into spaghetti” 

‘Because you Took ike a fat meatal oma 
Slap raped 

‘Afew kids laughed. Several thers gasped 

“Sapp, be noe —" shay pleaded. 














sheds wdc ons amped st er 
tha boreeae 

SOPOT Fret ot «lf 
- “*Slappy — let got Lot go!” Jimmy screamed. 

Theleysomtlo rend. 

Spy come ith Dim, thing oa of 
Jing are, hs wenden oth au hy 
‘morte een bays sa 

Sho Mr FE HURTS! OWWeWW! TT 
anes 

“Sippy —1 warned you” Jy ee He 
qathel the lar of he dummy read 
‘toes pr ute ae 

“tater et go hi ae Slap 

ine sudnee Me wee ving ond 
sctaning, Pari were Soeing, Ser 
feat rancing rari fee 

NTT GETHIN OFFE. Fry 
hoad in pun i ee gt Hs 
‘ip honda the dma fo 
ee hie aver 

apy pati gad Men 
TEs tee etn nor eget 
and sped Te hed of tape condo 














the walls a8 kids hurried tothe theatre exit 

SOWWWWWWW'" Freddy howled in gon 

Finally, Slappy/'s eot-psinted mouth aid 
pen, 

"Prod droped tothe tage oo. 

‘Slappy tossed back his head, he blue eyes 
arting willy. He opaned his mouth and 
‘hl siren mail poured oot 

‘user than any fre oF amilane ien, tho 
eafoning whitle rose over tho cris and 
‘hrieks af the sudnce 

‘ewe... Loader, 

“The dows are icked” a woman screamed, 
her woes early Growned out bythe deafening 
veal om Sappy's open mouth 

“Ween get ot!” 

or al Lat cut” 
it Tasik there's a knife in ny 





My ears! Mears are burst= 





itr 1b a nah!” 


ay 


Jimmy O'amies flung open the dressing oom 
(dor He henved Slay et he xm. 

‘lapel sere the fae and came to a 
stop againe be peling roe el 

“hmny lama the doar shut bind hin, 
tamed ica bac it popped back open ag 
Hedin notice. 

He strmed sere tho tiny room and ered 
‘she dummy up by the jacket lap 

“the Tat tae." Jzamy cok ou, sant 
too angry to spk, His whole bey rombled 
“Hi heart pounded in Bis chet “Pa eli 30 
"That wa Che Taste oul ever ulna tow, 
Sapps.” 

He toed the damay on tothe dresing- 
table 

‘Slaps head lake against the taralsbed 

He sale, “Rain a show, Jimmy? Ave you 
eazy? After today, youl be Famous 
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Simrny sighed. “Tl never work wean. You 
extroyed tay carer, Slappy. Tm. ruined 
‘tne! Are you plened with wourel? Are you 
hhapyy now?” 

‘lappy crossed is legs. “You've got to get 
some fee ae, Jimmy” he snd cheery 
You lok erie” 

St your face!” Jimmy shrek He tok 2 
‘ep breath and eld it He eroaed his arms 
‘egity over the font of his black turtleneck 

“Get cone, he ordered hitsel. Get enero 
of yours, Jimmy. 

Br it wasn eae. Jimmy could tl bea he 
‘ret wails and eres of pain form tho ke 
{nis wadionce He cou il ee Use treed 
fees ene them pressing their hands aginst 
Ahr ers aging eto make Sloppy sop his 
‘angering siren wai 

‘nunybucied ie heed in his hands,“ 
never werk gai," repeated, his voice beak 
ing with emotion. No theatre will ver hire 

‘lappy eid. “That's showbie” 

Simmg rained his hed and gard wer the 
‘som at he dummy. “Youll waver wor again, 
‘iter Tmeant wit Iai, Slapy. Believe oe 
owe Mnshed. That really was your last 
hance 

‘The dummy’s wooden hea shank no. “You 
cant gut along without me" 


n 


ims oy Based angrily. "Ob, rally 

Without me, you dont have an act lappy 
Insite. “Without me, you dont have anything. 
‘Yule a cheap ventriloquist who moves his 
lips. And you woulda know god joke fou 
‘beard ous. Which you never have” 

‘lappy hopped ff the dresing table. Hie 
shiny back shoe landed with hard THUD 
ihe ne 

“Yor lame,” ho tod Jiumy, “You're lame 
ln every way. But lov what Ive done for you. 
Tomer, youl bein every newapaper inthe 
county 

“Listen tome —" Jin sare 

You nee me, Timmy old bey” lappy cw 
tiowed. How ele eld a geck lke you pot 
Sl the cewspupes? G9 owe made 2 few brats 
eream and cry. So we burst few eardeume 
Big den! You be amas” 

NO" dinmy sbouted, breathing hard. Not 
[Nomore! You're fiat, Slap. Here. Look at 
thin Tl show ou why youte ished” 

‘Slapry opened his wooden lips to say some- 
‘ting But he stopped and eared in elece as 
“Timmy pulled feng erate from the dressing 
‘em elo 

“This is why you're finishd:? Jimmy gid, 
stvgrling to prise of the ha ofthe rae. “Tals 
{seh Tl never need you agai.” 

‘lappy abled step clove. 











isco blue ey gazed down atthe erate 
my pulled off te id and toned asia, 
“io hee! Tae a goed look, he iutructed the 
dummy. 
‘lappy stro into th erate 
‘Atartied oqueak escaped Sippy’ throat. 
Nath ead "Nol Ton belive” 
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‘lappy stared down in amazement atthe 
‘lommy seated out nthe rate. There was no 
‘mistaking it Te dumy was his identical win 

‘lappy boot down. and touched its wooden 
facm He poor into the dumsy’s yes, cold 
‘eyes is, He bre the dummy ead 
from side to sie. 

“He grab the dummy writen ied ite 
litle arm. Theme let drop back Ste the 
oe 

"Where'd you get this plece of jak” he 
slemanded oa 

“Tm O'Tamee carefully picked up the new 

‘pee ie Wally T found him ino 











Sina did laugh. “Does he lok fie, 
Slapyy? He was made by the same evil 2 
fale whe bal yon 

Dont ay el” Slapey snapped 


“Pv Jimmy repeated. “The toy maker who 
‘made you was an el sarorer. No oer way 2 
deribe him, He built js eat of eon wood 
a 

“Toe been cought ever sine!” Slepey d 
lara. He opened his out i high, abel 
Taugh. 

Sinimy’s expression remained solemn 
ot joking” he wad quietly, Maybe Wally an 
‘any model you" 

“Who cares? Slppy ered angrily, Wicking 
he neo the crate with his heey ace shoe 
“You can te him in your act dimmy. He 
doesnt have ms tng personality” 

“Sut he comes with something very intrest 
ng” Juan replied. “Something What gang 
‘wlimpreve my ife — and end youre” 

“Whoop-dee-de,”Slappy muttered sara 
cally. Bot his eye dared nervously fom side 
to cide. And be took a stop back a2 Jimmy 
placed tho new dam earful inthe box 

‘Than Jimmy unatched alle door st the 
bottom of dhe erate and pulled out a sack of 
‘wrinkled elle paper 

"You got your Hanch weappad up ia chat” 
‘Step ke 

imimy iguored him. He shufled through 
‘the pages, "Then he raed hie eyes to Slappy. 
the soy maker hime 








‘lappy stared a the pages in Jimmy's hand 
and ida ely 

"those are intrutions” Jimmy <oatinied, 
‘on bow to sora the el agi that wet int 
sour boy. There pages tell how to bring this 
ther daimyo Mea how to put you to 
leap for ever” 

‘Slapg’s mouth dropped open. The painted 
‘ein om his face appeared te fade. He eye 
Sched open wide 

‘Slap tite his end, staring fit at Timmy, 
ton dna he tin the erate, 

“Say aati, Slape.” Jimmy sald aly. 


‘Never? Sloppy screamed in reply. “Neve! 
ewer 

‘With a cry of rage, Slappy dived for the 
dummy. He grabbed it ia both Bands and 
‘wrench fc he rat 

‘With nother Turous Yor he swung round 
sd lane he lone dmg ita the al 
‘Blamed it herd. Agni, 

‘enn 

‘The dummy’ bead mace a hollow CLLNK 
veut cach Sine i ershed ito thw 








"Stop —" Timmy demanded. “Give me that 
sium, lappy — right now 

‘Bat Slappy opened his mouth is another ery 
rage. He lovered kee again the duis 
hee Wrapped his hands round ity sleder 
— 


"A ped the dummy’ head oft 


ie toned the Mead at the dressing table. Tt 
ithe mirror and erased t the oor 

"then he droped the headers body back into 
the crate and dived. at Jimmy, hands. out 
eeeded, mouth open in a hoarse, animal 


owl 

‘Startled, Jimmy tied to back any —and 
rumbled agin able eg 

Before Jimmy hit the floor, Sloppy hands 
svrapped sound the ventrlogses roa 

“Dest worry about dhet ober dummy, 
simon” Slap raped beatbesly. “Tn going 
torpive ta now aw head YOURS 

‘The weaden ands clamped tight round 
imine toa, aad — with inhuman seen, 
the areagl of all his wll Slippy began 10 
pull Tramy's ead off 





Unc.” Jimmy uttered 9 choked groan, 
“Cant breathe 

‘The ight gam ode 

‘The mom tied aay 

‘The woeden hands dg nto his throat, choke 
‘him, choking im 

‘A big pel of tugr rang in his ea, 

‘Not Sippy’ laughor 

‘ia begining i Hearing things? 

Ne 





‘Ag of aba tee oe thrten, with wavy 
ark hair and green epee. She wore a bright 
low seestshire over fad enim jeans 
Datei tbat Kes, 

‘She laughet epnn. “That very nny" sho 
Aecared, "You're really act. Ttink youre a 
great ventellguist, Me Vamos.” 


timmy spun sound. The gis arial made 
lappy instantly go limp. He ly sprawled on 
[is bacon the flor, staring up atthe eine 
lanky 

“Flow da youd that?” the pel asked. 

Jimny rubbed bis aching throat He won- 
cred ihe ould we any baits fem Slappys 
‘ween Enger 

"He looted hi thro“. h. 7 

‘Aig, sel voce tro the ivior inter 
rupted hi. "Well let me see to, Georgia” 

"Raother girl —a shorter gn with ght ed 
cory hair turtling down fom ep. purple 
Tt and face fl of range frees ~ aves 
the fs gt nt the oom. “Step hoggag the 
‘ew, Fata” sho equa 

“Don't have ma De at il enappd 

"There bird el shoved hor egn. “Move 
ower” 

"The tlle get bit har bestom lp. "Tn srry, 
Mr Ovamsee Bf lear eu beast" 

“And what are Jou” the sister demand 
‘She tugged the purple hat down lower on et 
‘bead, nearly covering ber eyes “Yours a beast 
two, And you're unl 

‘Sprawled on is hack on the foo, Slaps 
‘tered a palo grow 

Gan I hlp You Ovo? Sim asked, ab 
bing his ore sdk “ow ald you get ack 
were 








‘The darchalred_ lel lashed. ‘Tn celly 
‘ary. My name is Genrgia Booosot. 1 mica 
The show. My mun got tho time wrong and —" 

Well, tol hin mo aame, hog” th sir 
Antcerepted aati. "You think you'r nach hat 
stuff) You think you can jos pretend Fe not 
eee 

“Lavish Georgia mattered 

‘She rolled ber eyes “This ie ay ster, 
‘Stall she old Jinamy. She tarsed bck to 
Der sister snd whispered through rite eth, 
‘Now il you be git” 

"nk me” Stoll shot bak nati, 

"Shela and T argue a lt,” Georgi sid, stil 
‘iuching 

Du th” Stalla maared 

‘relly sory to bother you, Me ase” 
Georgi ni 

“Thee go away Slappy exelaimed natty 
‘tom dew on the Seer. 

‘Georgia laughod. "How did yea do thai? It 
really sounds a if hove coming from the 
umn” 

"Years of practi” Jimny tld her He gave 
Stapp a kick inthe side 

“Gan we go now? Stella demanded, im- 
patently tuguing her sisters arm, 

‘Georgia pulled fee “We missed the show.” 
she repeated ts Jimmy. °So Mm get the theatre 
manage t let ur ome backstage hope You 





don mind. I jost wanted to moet Slapry” 

“Gan we go” Sala whined again i her 
high aerate oie 

“Genrpa coninaed to ignore her. "You so, 
Mr Ouames, T¥e bee Istretod in poppets 
‘acd dummies my whole Ife T make fay ows 
‘upete and put em show.” 

"Bo lame,” Sula eat In, oling her eyes 
under the porple hat. "Beerything abut yo ie 
Tame 

(Geneia fashod hor setor an angry lok 
scan Tahake Slappy+ band? Can jou make 
‘hae tale form?” abe asked dkms“ love 
dtm” 

“That's because you are an!” Stella declared, 
and burt oot aneting 

“Wi working your mouth” Stappy elle 
to tll from the or 

Excuse te” Stella shot Back 

‘Were yeu born with that purple tebdetoal 
rowing oat of ou head — opie that Just @ 
feally dlaguating kin rah” lappy asked 
Stl. 


“Thate amazing, Mr Ovames!” Gooria 
claimed, "You never move jour list™ 
He only moves his ip when bo ron! 
Slappy declared with a high, ei gaze. 
“Thats ensugh lappy” Jimmy aid sharply. 
He narrowed his epee at Georgia. "You realy 





‘Sho ned. “Ti lore to show you my puppets 
soretini” 

‘Tumy swept hix hand back over his short 
‘bran ir His expression war cought, 

“Wait outside fr @ minute or two” he told 
(Georgi. “Tay have a surprise fr 3.” 

“A surprise” she eid. "What ist 
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Timmy waited ni the girs were out in the 
Tornoe He sloned the door Bed ther, thes 
‘moved quickly. 

"ie prassed his shoe down on Slappy’s chest 
to kop the amin fram jumping uP 

Slapey’s ero Aashed ange. TH give thse 
rl a tarpbe they won't forge” Be espe 
Tet meup 

‘lappy thrashed his arms and legs willy 
dapat o fos hiss 

‘Sor, Slap,” Sime replied, keeping all 
bis waht on Slappy' chee. "Let ish what 
sro sarted bre hey are” 

“Siappy leghed. “Vou maan the pare where 
‘as tearing your head off” 

“No. The pare where Twas puting you to 
sleep forever” the wentsloguiat replied oes, 

“He sha his ata Slappy, boot. down, 
rated the dary eound the wale, and Lied 
im oe ae 





‘Then beste aro tho room, He picked up 
‘he hor dummy head rom bi tho dose 
Ingtable and croflly li it bork on to it 
sonlder, 


Simm dope Slpoy to the Mor. Then he 
‘ised the stack of yellowed poges to his face 
‘And began chanting some strange words on the 


ge: 
"alla Mosha Aram,” 


ey, wait” Slappyonned, “I fel weird 
indo aint 


Kalmah nobah rem ..° 
‘hc other dummy atired 1 aat up i eae 
aod blinked ite eer 
Sap sce wealyegalnt he wall 
“Te ding Erte lng 


"nae glee sep ever” Sn ld 
ni. "Youre wil slept ou” 
“Mar. Odor Malla,” 
Slapry gazed groggy up at Jimmy. “Troe!” 
Decale. "Hey — truce” 

“mn lowered te pages. He aqintad down 








dest do this tome, Let's have s tre 
‘A seer carla Jimmy’ ips. “You tried to 
pull head of” 
"Tan belp yee Slappy roped in a weal 
whisper. "Giee mo another chane, Jimmy. 


0 
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imam did't anawer the quetion. Instead, be 
pled up the jellwed stack of pages ad read 
‘ang section sft ims. 

“What do have to Jo? Slappy whined. “Tell 
met 

“img fninbed ending, then slowly st the 
pages down, ‘Tee jst put m cure ‘o0 you, 
Slap,” be announce! 

‘Normally, Slapyy would crack a joke when 
Snmy sald something Uke that But now 
the pezed weakly at the ventaloqult. "A 
omar 

Jimmy nodded. “You have dove too much 
8, Saves, You hate bert tm say pac. 
Fined to many ives, ining nine You 
‘eked frome mare chance, Here sis The only 
‘ray yo a say lie to god ™ 

"The dummy inked shook his ead. “Do 
00? Thats the eurse™ 

Sim lowered his gre to the yelled sac. 
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pages. *Aesoring to the curse, ou have one 
‘recto dothree gd deeds” 
"Sapp gracned “Good ded he murmured 


cel’ Tiamay coniased. “If you dent do the 
Thee goud deeds ina week, you wl fl asleep 
nd ager come oie ai.” 

"Place —" Slapey begged grabbing Jimmy's 
sleeve st cant Aayehing but that! Do god 
Gewde? Tis ghtmare This is my worst 
igatmare™ 

"The ventriloquist reply. 

“Tuinke of something else” lappy plone 
“Please — Tm easing you Jimmy” 

“Too tate” Sry replied oly te read 
‘the word ofthe crt You have no hie — if 
Sou want to tay li” He picked wp the pages 
ir youd Uke mo to put you to slep right 

"Nl the dummy sricked. “Okay. Okay 10 
Tim ming to be watching you." Jimmy 
swarmed "Tn going to wateh your every mo"e. 
‘Onc slip —and you've going’on the log ple. 
‘Yeute tary” 

"as dummy uttered a meal ry. “These god 
desde” he mattoed, Mining le eyes rae. 
“Thre gped des.” 

Sima turned Whe dor, “Georgia— yo 








‘ean come in now," he called “I have a surprise 
foe yeu 

‘lappy went limp as Goorin stepped back 
{nto the dreating-roem, flowed by her str 
“Yes she aked sly, brathing her dark hair 
coffer orshead. 

“Ive found a new Slappy dummy, Jimmy 
told Geseaia, showing hor the dummy ia the 
rte, “So | dant aed the ld one aay mre” 

“Teall?” Georgia rope, Jimmy eould ote 
the grovingoxitement in her fice 

Sinee you hike poppets and dummies 90 
sue, Tn ging toe the old Sapo to you” 
Sinmyy announced. Ho picked wp the dame 
fd place tin Gooeias arms. 

Wow! T dont baler it ehe exclaimed 
haps. 

What do 1 got” Sella demanded snr 
"How come Georgia alwaya gee whatever she 
vania,and mover got asythiag?™ 

‘She tured to Georgia. “That dummy iso 
‘ly Blum probably wort it the hewe!™ 

“think e's boautifl” Georsia replied, 
dling Slappy in her sera. “Thank you, Mr 
(ames. FU take eelly goad care f hi, 1 
promise” 

Do you have one fr me Stall demanded, 
fogeing tthe ses af her purple exp. Tea 3 
bit ne ouple of mantis 

Sip it, Stall," Genria whispered through 
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ite teeth, “You know youte et intrested 
fn dammioe For ence in your le top acting 
elon ll he i 

“ove stupi” Stella replied with a noe, 
She reed her arms ighly over her het ad 
sdk ot hor tgve at Stappy. “Youre stupid 

‘Goorin thanked Jimmy ever ore tes 
‘Then oho tured and van cut of Ue door, hurry 
Ing toa er mother ber pis. Jim cold 
‘ear Stella complainieg aad whining ll the 
vay down the back cored. 

orale while he sat saring ot the emt 
doorway. Is thos were troble 

Tm happy to be i ef Sloppy, he ld eet 

‘Bt wl Slap realy ehange? Wl edo the 
thre good deeds? 

‘Was ight wo give him to Georia? 

(Of have T done something really horrible 
bere today? 








“Georia pushed a stack of magasines aside and 
ston the edge of her bd, She balanced Sapp 
bor ke. 

‘She worked her hand through the hole in he 
“back of his aprt jackot. Hor fngers fumbled 
Toethe controls to hin eyex and meth 

“Tellme, Slap.” abe ai, turning the 
dumms head towards her, “you ber all the 
‘oie? Whats all hat barking nd howling out 





Shut up, Sella” Georgia snapped 
“Yous ptf" Btalla necred 
Go) say Georgia ciel angrily. “IC yo 


a 


ont want to bear me practice with Slaper, 
‘ry are youn here? Why do ou veto ager 
Tinton fy dei Why ont you Sngepait in 
Jour es rer 

‘Stalls Teaned over the desk, rubbing her 
Tight blue paiatcorered bands acoce the 
‘per in frat of er “My room is very nea” 
‘Sherpa “Your room ea etal mes 1 Sage 
plat in your room beeause no oe will ever 
‘otc moar paint around 

‘Georgie rghed Tm going to dean my rer 
‘hin weekend Thnow ita owe” 

“Mum sid e's buying me my own dummy 
‘ll sd, pouring yellow pain on to he pape 
fad eancring it over the be with bth hans 

‘She eid shel buying ie too dais, 
‘Brun new one. Not daguting used ones 

‘Stall. youre such total lar” Georgia 
motored shaking er ed "Youve ceally gt 
{stop making up stores ll the ime 

deat make ip soi” Sella protected, 

Mum ia realy worried aboot you Govela 
continued. Telling Hes such ack thing” 

“Youve sk” Stella shot back. 

(Gears trned Slay one ap. Do you 
‘knoe another word fa ar” she asked his. 

Sela” she ead Slap reply. 

‘Stlla opened her mouth to say something, 
‘But hele other borst nt the ror, 

‘ru Booahof stembled ver roti rusk 


oe 











sick on the ape Sho grabbed bookshelf 2 
‘Kopf fling. Several boa, a box of com 
puter das « rilled-ap poser and a stated 
Panda topped fom tho aelf and landed ia 
pile of dirty otos 

“Georgia —what are you doing now?" her 
teather dean sherpl, 

“Practning wich Slap” 

But, you promised you'd ean up thie 
platy Drs Boonsbot ele, Meking at the 

an shires 

iy Stella chmod in 
“You keep out oft Mre Boone snapped. 
what are Jou doing in here, Stella? Youve got 
blue agerpaat ll ver Georg dee” 

“Who care Stellareplied She kept ewig 
her hands in the thik, gooey pala. “Georgia 
‘ever oe her dos. Si has te study on he 
for bees ther’ to mach stuf pled he 
eae” 

ium — lok. Ive figured out how to makes 
Slapp’s apes move” Grorgaiterrapled. She 
‘made the dummy eyes le rom side tse 

‘Mre Boonsbot cihod, “Ten realy out of 
patience with you, Grr. Please. Tm begging 
You, Put that ugly thing aos” 

‘Georgia hugged lappy Dent cll him uly. 
‘Youll hurt hn feelings, Sum” 

“Siok” Stella more, hoeping her eyes 
sud to her ngerpointing 





ep out of it? Mew Boonsett repeated 
sharply She stepped ore the iety dething 
land several books and CD cases to got 10 
SGeorgias be. "You know Tost ike to m5, 
Ceargin, But youve promiced me a bundred 
finer you clan up thin rom. Haven you? 
Hace? ys 

‘Georgia, od with Slappy’s bows 
wal 

ahor inner, yeu said you come wp, bere 
sand clean up her other eoatinued. "And now 
T ind you sng survounded by juok, playing 
wih tot puppet” 

"ies ct a puppet” Coorg insisted “vest 
got him, Mum, Tat to practise. You Kao 
fork up # comedy act that 1 ean perform at 
seh” 

“Work on you soe inten” Mre Bonahott 
replad ean this tre, Georgi. You want 
{orga Allan's birthday party tomorrow aight 
ahr 

Sot course” Gene etlaied. 

‘Net unleash oom i entirely eean and 
eat by tomorrow, you eat Ea" 

“Geurgin opened er moth to pote 

Mie Roonsoft reed & band to egal for 
jen "Not anether werd, If tho eoom init 
‘haa youl stay at ore” 

"She mde her way earful bak othe der. 

‘Then she turned to Sulla “You—out. Right 





row. Georgia cat clean up with you im here 
‘aking i even meter” 

“Fine” Stella groaned. “No problen.” She 
Jumped up from tbe dosk and mnrehed out of 
the Foo. balding her paint dripping hands ut 
fn trot afer 

“Stella stop! You have to dean up your 
ina” Georgia ered. “You cant jst leave 
{hrs all here!” 

‘lel gigled and vniohed ou of te dove. 

‘Georgia uttered an angry ey. She st lappy 
den earefuly aginst the headboard of her 
td Thon she stood up and gare at the mess 

“rais wil take all-nigh” she muttered 

Her eyes moved fram the leaf ity ethos 
to the aac of books end magaine, tothe 
‘ue and yellow fingeraint dripping welly 
down the side eter desk. 

“Keop it together, Georei” she instruct 
bers tering atthe ses of her brown hai. 
"Dont ase it. Keep it togother. You can do 
a 


‘She cleaned fr while. Se picked up a few 
(hinge bom the door 

But twas a boring. 

‘Yawuing, she tured Slppy o hee lap and 
Avid out aiferent, deeper vice fr him. No. 
‘Thenew vice madeber cough 

“an peng to bed” she told the dummy 
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seep. She st him down on the for. “Te, 
{inom nove Siskel cleoing up V have 
‘really started. But can dein he morning” 

‘A tow minutes Later, Gory called gd 
night tober mobor, tured a the light and 
limbed sto be 

‘Down. onthe floor, Slappy listened to 
Coes breathing. Ween it becae soft and 
Hew, be igure sho was lp, 

THe cat up straight He stetshed his rms 
cover his bead, He climbed gery tis et. 

SLank out every” he whispered. “ere 
comes Spey. 





Mooatight fleoded tara the bedroom wine 
dow, sending pale white light over te lettered 
oom. Slappy shld sty into the ih, 

He stetched again. And hea hi eg, tat 

He had ad to pay den for long. sting 
inp and eens is whol sy ached to move. 

“le turned and gazed nt Onorgin, seping 
soundly now on he id, dark bi fling ovr 
Ir forehead, ane arm alrtched shove the be 
spread, 

(Can Te thi? Slapey wondered, 

Can I realy do goed deed? 

‘The dineusting thought made his whole body 
shudder. 

‘Thank godsens, I enly have to do three good 
leeds, he thought tel. When ey re don, 
{ie cores wil be ited. And T ea figure ou 
how to take ray revenge om Ut it dim 
Olam, 





ufled the dit loos into i. 
‘ean belive Pn ding this, be moaned to 

imeel te hi rally me? Slay? Bending and 

‘owing? Cleaning sorcones bedroan? 

‘He worked for aura He arranged Georgia 
collection of fd Iaars neatly in their cabi- 
fet He gathered up all the sweet wropoers, 
oft drink sans and-empy crisp pockets and 
{Sided thea careflly tote the ‘wastefaper 
farket, He ewept up erumbe and dost alle 
sand pape sea 

"He cael cise up the fngecpaies and 
vit the opillod pint of the desk with a 
‘damp spon. 

‘When hed Sally fished cleaning and 
azuighoning, the aon as sinking A rod 
{oming run was starting se 

‘Slap tok one Inst lok at the wore hed 
ope. Beaute Bven tho dull dawning 
Tigh the badroom practically spared, 

One god doe dove," tld himself pre 
ing «wooden hand ever his mouth to lie a 
‘rary paw. "Oal toto 

‘leaning up war annoying work, Helping 











ey 


someone wae dloguting. It easly made him 
the 

But, 1 won't he dong this for lng, he tld 
imeclt 


‘Unable to stop yawning, his arm and los 
"aching from trednece, be rn back to i place 
onthe foo beste Geer bed. 

‘He rated his ead again the bedspread 
and saat his eves. 

"And fal nt 8 ep aeep, 

‘A few hours late, bright orange morning 
sunlight washed ia through the window as 
Georsia wake up. 

‘She st up lowly, linking herslfawas, 

Gated round the reat 

And opened her mouth in @ boodcuding 
ream of hor. 
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‘aly ewmf" Georgia sricked. “Noosoa! My 

‘Down onthe fort, Sapry opened is eres 
‘What she pobion he wondered 

‘She leaped out of Be, hiding Hi over on 0 
hi ide without realising 

My evo don believe it Who die his™ 

ler srenme rangi Sloppy ears 

Te pulled hietf up enough to ane—and a 
silent gary espa his throat ste ronm cae 
Inte ee 

What «hore moss. 

‘The ertans had doen shredded, lappy 20%: 
Srded and clipped. off at dhe eas, The 
‘rncdrgbe dea stood open. All dhe thing had 
Ten piled out and tossed across heron. 

‘purple stain spend over the erp ike & 
ark ple The sted boors were Rsked 
indore bed. Books and magazines, open a8 


ry 








"The oor shook a8 Georgia thud ou of the 
‘om and hortled scront he al her site's 
oom "Stella —how could you? Stall 

‘Sloppy shook himself hard, as sf tying to 
shake sway a bed dream. He shut bis es, 
‘hea epee them slaw. 

“The room didnt change, Stained and cut 
tered and tora an rahe, 

“all yard work wasted” Slap sighed 

Hl pulled hiwelf to his fect. "That ratty 
litle seoter be hiteed fia, shaking is 
‘wooden ts “That bray Le. brat!” 

‘She had ruined ll his hard work. 

ulned his good ded. 

Now lim bck to big fn "be tered, 
‘uring and pounding the side othe bed. “Now 
Tare te otart all eres gaia” 

He erpt tothe bedsoom dow, “Maybe IL 
‘om Seslas heed round s0 that she per 
_manently facing the wrong war!” 


a 





‘Shel bo corey, Slappy hgh ity. 

‘Shell be srry she ever rote with me 

He sited acrose the hall aad stopped 
Inde Stelle’ oom. He could see Georg 
‘Slugger ft ne ar serewming st her 
"Sher, ber eyes ie foo bright 

‘Sins up in her ted, bonds raised os if 
shielding bere foe Georgia. Stalls purple 
‘ap was drapd er a beast ler re air 
‘Shek ot wy rund hor pale fae, 

W didet do it? Sella wale, “Shut up and 
Vinten tome dk doit 

“Line Georgia sereamed furiouly. “Lise! 
ia! Of eoure you did it” 

Preeeod agunat the door tram, Slapry 
watched them soram at adh her. 

"A souad inode bim turn and gaze down the 
wal 

Ont" Hi werd a pnep when be sw Mr 
‘Ronsut storming towns Stella's rom, 

‘She can ace me Manding here! Tve ten 
sgh! 

‘New what? 
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‘lappy went limp, Shumped a the or, his es 
folding beneath by 

What an earth” Mr Booshallsreamed, 
oringing her ets at her side am ae stale 
ftw the ball 






‘Mes Boonst gasped and raised s hand to 
her fitebead when she saw the horror of 
Georgia 0m 

“Siwmsst me! I¢ wasnt me!” tala chantod 
‘Teas valle! dawn ber fre on othe font of er 
jaa, 

feet don't. believe... this” Mes Boon: 
ofl murmured weakly, saying each word 
letra ditinedy 

“Tewaen't mel” Stella srlaked. “Why would 
1 dais? Way 

“Because you're jealous of me all the tie” 





“Yet eal beeause Ihave the bigger rom, 
tnd Becanee T have puppets and things, end 
Icnaue Ie Better grade, and Tm taller ane 
‘Docauoe Im elder, an beenase —beeause — 

“Net tru! You're the ar? Sella vreamed 
“You messed up your own room 10 get ein 
trouble” And abe threw hors a her sister, 
Dlling ber out nto the hall, growling snd 
abi 

Stop i! Step i” Mee Hoonshott hurried to 
pull them apart. “You're both going to ean, 

oom whe declared T don care it 

takes wos” 

‘She tarme te Georgia “And you' etter eal 
your Biend Also. You wll not be going to her 


“ 














birthday party today. Youll be at home cian 

“But —but —* Georgia sputtered. “Thats so 
nf 

(Georgia stormed past hor mother into hor 
oom and slammed the door tehind her. Mrs 
‘BoonshoR hrred ater he, 

‘Sulla stumbled back wo her room and dropped 
on to the edge of hor bed. breathing hard, 
‘her entire body trembling. Slay watched hor 
‘muttering angrily ta hersle. chalking ber hed, 
‘ie reds faling wetly over her fae 

nly have a weck to da my goad docds, che 
dummy thonght angrily. Tea’ hve her rai: 
ing then for me 

have no ches. 1 have to ether know whe 
‘bse round her, 

Slapry picked himself up off the cr. He 
straightened his sports jacket and shuld 
‘quickly into Seles room. 

Her eyes bulged in shock when she saw him 
walking upto her 

"But Slapoy didnt give her a chance to ery 
owt 

“He shoved hie wooden hand hard against hor 
‘mouth and brought his face lose to hers. 

“Hoy, Sulla" he raspod. “The next une 
you ruin my ood deed, Tm going to stick 
‘iy hand eo far down your throat, youl have 
Splinters in your stomach” 
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‘Staite eyes bulged even wider 
‘She jerked her heed aay from Slappy's 
tuand. And let outa ferried eeear. 
‘lappy turned ae Mra Booosboft burst back 
{nto the rc, He iostantly wet limp, sinking 





‘What are you ding with Georgia's dummy” 

“It it talked” Stell eked out 

rs Boonabo® frowned. “eally —" 

‘Yeu! It tale!” Stella isisted. tum, ston 
tore! The dummy, It—it walked sn here and 
‘esate all by itel™ 

‘Mrs Boonsboft stomped across the room. 
‘She grabbed Slappy in both hands, torned him. 
ou, and eared angrily isto Ms eyes 

"This time Fve had i, Sippy realize. 

Tl never get my good deods done Tm going 
to sleep for ever 

‘Taistime Tm doom 

But an aot geing dow alone 1fT'm ging to 
di they are going to die rst —all theee of 
them? 


i 


Slapry gaze blankly up at Mrs Boonshat 

‘he beld him cave fr a moment slaving 
eek a him. Then she cared to Stel, 

“Stella this Iying has got to stp. she said 
sadly. 

“ut Mumm —" Salaried o protest. 

Talking dummies” Bice Boonabol erie, 
swinging Siappy under her arm. “Talking 
dummies? Do you really expect any ineligent 
eteen to believe that?” 

‘Stella opened her mouth, but no vound came 
oto 

“Tm so worried about you, Stal.” her 
mother continued, her voice breaking. with 
motion. “Tve warned you ® muillion times 
Sop making up sores You wore fring abot 
Gearias room too — werent you?” 

“No—" Stella gasped. "No, Mum, Realy.” 

Mrs Boosh narrowed her eyes at ber 
aught. "Denyieg it won help” ene sa 


” 








stray "Ts one story after another with vu" 

“RYouve go to belive me! Sela cried, gar 
sng fru at Slap2y. 

Her mother sighed. “Got cleaned wp, Sela. 
Ce dressed Help your sister pot hor rom ack 
together, Then you and Tare gong to have a 
Tong alk” 

Before Stlla could protast again, Mrs Boon: 
shofs spun out of the room, earrying Sippy 
‘Shee her arm, Ste brovght hin into Gears 
‘om eid tosed im on the bed 

here di ye find Slappy” Georgia asked 
‘She was down eae knees on the Goer, ¢7ing 
toda up the dark stain fom er earpet 

Stl laine be walled int her oor and 
talked ta her” Mr Boashot sighed. 

‘Georgin dropped her sponge and laughed. 
shes ck” 

Her mother bit her bottom ip. Tein funny 
CGeergia It in'fomny tall” 


‘The next morning, Georgia brought Slappy 
down t beens Mer geting er oor bac 
esther sh opent hours practising wth him, 
‘She thought saybe her mother would Ike to 
fo apne of the comedy act ehe a8 working. 
"Hot Mre Beonoft had an appontient 49 
temo and was eer to ge cut of the hose. 
“Geoeza plopped down at the brea table 
and placed Slappy on the chair beside her“ 


“ 





cont belive I mineed Alison's party” che 
tuoene. 

"Tm srr.” her mother repo, pouring her 
seit a mog eee. "But we nave to have rules 
ound here We ent have arguing, and sera 
‘ng and wrestling matches fast the thre of 
‘i now snes your father died” 

“I-Thnow Georgia stammored. 

"So wehave tostik gether, We have tive 
pesceflly with one another. What happened 
ootarday was a otal dingrace” 

‘es, 1 know,” Goorgia repeat sty. “But 
st was my fal” 

1 Boot tok along sp fom the white 
sug, keeping ber open oo Georgia. “I Uneughtof 
fomthing nis you can do today to et back 
‘ay ged sid" aho ennouree, “Something you 
an do with that dummy.” 

Genelia’ face brightened. “Really? Like 
what? 

“Twas talking to Mrs Kramor lastnight, You 
lenow her daughter Maggio— right?" 

‘Genes nodded, chewing a mouthful f tnt. 
“feat Magete bros her Ie” 

"Not emely”her mother replied, “She's in a 
nbwelcair, Poor thing. Ie was a really serous 
Ip factore” 

‘Georgia swallowed the toast and reached for 
the orange jue pitcher So what do you want 
eto do? 


” 


(Mrs Boon set dona her coffee mu and 
leaned across the able." isk it woul be nico 
if you took Sloppy over to Magpie house and 
pt on litle show for her. She's very tonely 
[End daprested, It woul really checr her up.” 
"Aamileepread ever Geary foo. "That's a 
gent iden, om. TIL do" She tormed to 
Stappy. “We ean try out our new act— right, 





Slaps” 

ght” she made Slappy reply inthe high 
Mickey Mouse vie. 

This s great ideal lappy thought. Brice 
han ey ow. 

‘Maybe {won't have til hens ater al 

Putting om this thow willbe my god deed 
And his time, nothing ie going to rin it 

“Good morning?” Stella stepped into the 
hitahen, dressed in white shore and & bight 
‘magenta tank tp. She alrady had ber purple 
‘ep pled down over her bead. 

"Tim going to!” she announced, 





‘Tho Kramers ved in a large white ctone house 
‘eth white columns fn front, on tp of a steply 
loping font lawn. Flower gardens stretched 
along the house en both sides of the eau 
‘The grass down the hil to the strect wos 

short dated with well 
sracefl 














tach a beaut, sunny day, Georgia 
eeided te hal the ventriloquist show on the 
‘Soot Law. She wheeled Magy out front of 
‘the fowers. Then she earred «folding char for 
Irs rom the bg garago atthe back. 

‘Maggie was eleven years old. She was a 
short, wry gi ith way blade hai, eight 
faeen eves and a dazalng ste, She hada't 
‘ben siting much lately. She was athletic ane 
‘ory enorpeti, the kind af person who never 
ikea to i til 

“Bver ence sed broken her hip waterskiing 





en a boliday with her parents, che felt 
‘rapped, Trapped in the wheelchair 

“Georgia. hoped that spending some time 
wit Maggie woold cheer her up just a Ue 
Bauinting inte the sun, Georgia eat down on the 
{folding chair and propped Sloppy on her np 

‘Tm not very good ye," she confeated 10 
‘Maggie. "Twe ust got Slapy, and 1 haven 
‘really had time toreioaree any kindof act with 
am" 

‘Georgia waited for Stella to make a sarcastic 
comment. But Sella had praised to bo on her 
‘edt behaviour, 

‘She didat make her oral nasty remarks, 
She nat rome-legen inthe shade of tall ever 
reenter, hr face hidden bythe foppy purple 
Fat, nbuently pling up blades of grass with 
both and 

‘Georgia fumbled her and inside the 
dummy’ back ill he found te contol for his 
‘mocth and eyes. She opens and closed the 
‘sth several ies, teetingit out 

‘Tm kind of nervous,” she told Magy. She 
eae her throat 

Why be nervous?” Maggie asked, Sigeting 
in the wheelcatr “e's just me. And you know 
Tino at anything” 

“Thanks for the encouragement! 1 need i” 
CGoorgn declared. She turned to Slappy “How 
forego ted, Sp 
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“Werbep. Weloop” the made Slapey reply 
“What des that man” Georgia ask. 
‘itmans Tae a fog in my eva” lappy 

replied, 

‘ewes a stupid oko, but Magy laughed, 

“re you fling sick today?” Georsin asked 
the dummy, 

‘She made his mouth click up and dows. "No, 

Buty head hur 
"You have headache, Sapoy™ 
"No— pliner 
‘Mage Tughed and slapped the arms ofthe 

wheslehair with beth hands, “Georgia, you're 

ocd! she exclaimed. “I can barely ace jour 

‘oath move. 

“Hla ha” Stella chimed in sarcastically fromm 
down onthe gras. “Remind me o laugh” 
“Stella — you promise!” Georgia sales 
“Oope. Sey," her lite sister murmured. 
"Do some more” Maggie urged. “T love 











“Flow cold ehe?” Sloppy replied. “Se was an 
nk tree” 

‘Magpie toned back ber head and laughed 
Georgi, this was no nce of you! ahe declared 


ey 


Yeu—and nie of mel Slappy thought 
happily. 
oce Tam, entertaining gr with «broken 








‘What # goed deed. And all {have to-do is 
keep my mouth shut and act ike a dummy. 

‘Goad Deed Number One for Sapp! 

Festi alivel Stil alive! 

"Slappy, do you law how to stop a wild 
cloghant from charzing” Georgia asked. 

“Take away hie credit card?” she made 
‘Stappy reply in is squeaky mouse voice, 

“Wve heard that one! Maguie declared, “But 
aati fanny?” 

‘Georgia turned back to lappy. Buta shout 
‘om the house made her sap 

“Georgia — telephone eal for you!" Mages 
am call rom the fat dace. 

‘Geegia jumped up. ll be eight back she 
‘old Maprie, She set Sloppy down om his back 
‘on the grass. Then she weat Jogging tthe 
house 

We probebly Mum with some kind of @ 
smearnge, Georgia thought 

‘Sho was noarly tothe fant door when she 
oar the sere. 

“Ahigh wal of borvo. 

“ely me! Somebody! AAAI” 

Georgia’ beat leaped into her throat. 

She spun round. 
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‘Ave sew the wheelie — rolling down the 
wil 
‘Bumping hard over the grass. Picking up 


Mapes arms flew up splay. Grabbed at 
sothing but air 

Paster Faster 

The whedlcbair reketing down the steep 
ll down to theatre 

Magri’ terrified ery rang in Georgas ear. 
"Help me! Stop tha! Somebody 

‘Georgia saw Stlla~—on her fet now — 
sanding so ait, frozen in terror 

‘With Maggie's cries in br arm, Geol tole 
‘few lurching step dow he le 

‘She hear the sil ques] of xr tre before 
the saw the bloe van roar onto the set, 

"Nooooa!” Georgia let out 2 helpless ery a8 
the whelebairHounced oa is ealliaion course 
with the speeding van 

‘Dad the van hit Mages che? 

‘Georgia's eye blurred fom ber terror. 

Bul now she aw Maggie fy up Grom Ue 
chai Fy on to the tarmac 

‘Maggie reams stopped 

Such a heavy, heavy sence now. 

Mago dida% move. 








“Mage? Maguie™ 

‘Georgia called her name all the way down to 
the atret 

"The bloe vin skidded to a top. The diver, a 
young man wid lng hai ling Grom under 
‘right ed wisconsin cap, came running out "le 
she chy? Te set” ho eae, 

‘Georgia reached Maggie rat. She dropped 
down onto the street beside er. Stella and the 
‘van driver sied above ther 

sossio”™ Georgia called, “Con you hear 

“I did't hither" the young man said breath- 
legely"Tewerved: Tsu or out of tho chair 
‘when ic bumped over dhe her, But Tide hit 
bee” 

“Owww." Maggie groaned and gazed up at 
Georgia “My arn” She shut er eyes 

“Your arm?” Georgia repeated. 

“Ie illing me,” Magee replied, keeping her 
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‘yes closed. "Handed on it herd terse 
‘hin Te broken 

“Does anything else hurl" Georgia 
demande. 

‘Magrie opened her ayes. "No. don hike 
01 She grosned in pain agai. “Just my arm” 

“Youte luck," the young man su 

‘Maggie utared a ery. “Lucky? Now Te got @ 
broke hip and broken arm” 


“The ambulance came afew minates tater Mrs 
“Kramer rede of with Maggie to the hogptal 

‘Georgia picked Slappy up off he grass and 
began walking howe with Stella In all the 
ght and excitement she hadnt had a chanes 
totale to er eeer 

What hoppencd™ sho asked Stl, hiding 
Sloppy over her shoulder "You were the only 
one wath Magaie. Hew did the wheelhir get 
pend 

‘Stoll swallowed hard. She lowered her head, 
hiding her face under the flop hat. 

Come on, Silla. Aniwer me? Georgia 
Insite, grabbing her sisters shale 

“You-—yanire not ging to beleee me” 
‘Stall tammored, il avidin Gorgias es 

(George topped walking. and spon Silla 
‘unl se feed her “Tol, Tel me the tat” 

‘Stalla hesitated. “The dummy aid it” she 
‘ala nay. “The duramy pshed her” 


a 





Sto Stop i! Gone ered, shaking hee 
ater bythe shoulders. "Stop makiog up stoped 
‘Sores, What really happened? You dds 

i you” 


then she gan to sob, racking sos that made 
ther shouldoer tromble. "The dussny_ pushed 
her, Georgia. Youve gat t belive me. 1— 
Cwaant realy watching. Twas leaking at 
sguiral pi the eo” 

“And?” Georgia demanded, holding 02 to 
Steles shoulders. "And then what? What 
id you see” 

Theat Mage seroum," Stelle replied, tears 
rolling dawn her cheeks “T turaed and aw 

lappy. He wav standing behind the whee! 
conn And the wheelie — it waa moving 
oling dawn the hill 

(Georgia rolled her ayer, “Then what did 
‘lappy do” she sake. 

“TP not mura” Sulla sal. “1 was so 
cared, aida wateh him Twas watching 
‘agro. I goset Sloppy droppod hack onc the 
gies. He punbed ber. Then he dropped back. 
‘were you lef him 

"But that’s eazy” Gooegn erie. She ited 
the less dua from her sbouldes and held 
Stout to ber sister. “Look at him, Stella, Ta 
‘ond, hard lak at Sloppy” 

‘Stella pulled back with @ shudder: “T dont 

















‘rant fo. I mmnan — ve altel looked a hi, 
Georgia” 

“Lick ohio” Georgia insisted, “He's just 
‘dura, righ” He's ode of wood, eight? Te 
jst sui of clothes with a head and shor, 
right? Right 

ms not ray” Sela cerscmed “Tim not” 

Yen, yo atl Slappythooght biter. 

Sta eal eer, Sapps reales. 

She's. in touch that whee 

Twas Tying lat on my ase 1s the grass. 
never moved 

Tneeer even sat what vs happening 


Stella alae Slappy decided. A dangerous 
liar 

‘She's rina both of my goed deeds, Both of 
hoon Pin buck sere, Uke te he. 

‘And tie renning ast 

Well. Tm afrid tie ix ronning oat for 
Sul 

Toit knew why she eying ea bart rin 
(Georgie 

"But [ean let hor destroy mina, 

Stell is dead mest, 

Tonight's the night. 








‘That night after dinner, Georgia ad her 
felence proect spread over tho dining-vom 
Ubi. She kept pring foto hor container of 
Sins, making obervatins 22 sbe fled out 
‘hart sd made careful drawings. 

‘Sapp sat propped sn a dining-room chair 
oppastie bor He stared blanly abead at the 
halls, But he wasn paying any atienton to 
them 

He was listening to the conversation 
‘Georgia mum wa having on the phone in he 
pent rot, She had Seon talking fr nearly bal 
fan hur tor sister, aking bout tela, 

‘ite reached the pai where T don’ know 
what to drs Hoonshfe was saying. "Stell 
Tine always teen diffi But she's certainly 
rhever been violent befor” 

‘George mum wae pacing back and forth 
tensly in the living Fem, the phone pressed 
fgaine her ear. Slappy could see her worried 
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expreaion every tn she pasted the dining 
eam doors. 

“Thnow, 1 kaw. she said, sighing. “Telling 
li and making up wild tris is ene thing. T 
an deal with hat But, Lich, T honest shin 
Stila pushed hat poor ge ia the whodehair 
down the bil” 

Mrs Boonshof paced rapidly, tugying nee 
ously ater dat hai with her freehand. 
dont know why Stella is Jealous of Georgia” 
the continued, her voice trembling with emo 
tion "Iden understand i Lila But fs out of 
tro. Sela complesaly out of ono 

Toe: Yex now aed wth Stella all 
aftermath ta her But she 
pt insisting that Georgla’s new ventriloquist 
uray pushed Maggi. Can you inane i? 

"Stella eps talking about tha damm. She 
tksops blaming i fr the awl things she 1 
doing. dant know. Maybe I sbould. Maybe 
Tshould take ert a doetor.. 

Ne need for that, Slappy thought, steing 
blank atthe snail sntainer. You dot ave 
‘to botber taking her to dot. 

Tm going to take care of the Sella problem 
tonight 


Later, Georgia cleaned up inthe dining rom. 
‘Thon she calle goodnight to ber mother nd 
fried Slapryupteairy toe oom. 
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Slappy glimpsed Stela’s room acrass the 
‘ul Tighe were ot. The door was open. 

‘Good, be though Stas left the door open 
for me That will make it ease, 

‘Of couro, everyene willbe sad when thoy 
find Stella inthe moraing 

'Govela will urn to me to cheer her up. And 
hat wil count as a god ded 

“Serry 1 didul pay any attention to you 
tonight, Slap.” Gaorgia hited the dummy up 
intron other 

‘has oy,” she sade itn reply. 

Wall ave’ a goad sleep” She chuckled, 
sep gt, Dont os da terltes bite” 

‘She started 10 rice him on to high took 
she 

"No —iait Stappy thought feantically. Put 
me down, Pt me dow othe fooe where you 
Tefen st night 

‘She ployed hrs on tthe high shelf and sid 









Wy i 
staring bay dawn at hor, Doce she know 
Aes maling i hare forme to get actos he 
ball to her tar’ reo? 

‘Sapo sighed. {ca eatch break bere 

Bad enough Ihe to do three god deeds ot 
Ta dead man 

‘Why do they have to make it so hard? 

[fe mimstes Inter, Gora turned out the 
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ent lot Stoln keep messing up my good 
‘ed ond then blaming mo forthe things the 
toes 


le edged away Srom the wall. Sid himeel to 
‘tho frant of the shel 
We poor dawn, 
Teas along way tothe floor, he ea. But ho 
‘ould lower himself cal from shel! to shee 
‘Then the last drop wold be too fr 
“re goes, Sloppy told hime. 
‘He turned hime eareflly te face the wall 
‘Then, gripping the top shelf he lowered himselt 
silently over these 
hs big sheet denglod in the aie for @ 
“hen found the next abl Slowly, he 
"raed ho ext shal down and began ta ower 
elf again. 
‘ut this time his fet caught aginst some- 
Bumped something hard. 
| Books started to fall. THUD THUD. They 
tse or. 
Oe! The cry escaped Slaps mouth. 
“His bande lid off the abt 
eral 


Landed with a hard THUD, 
‘nd another il of book ell nop of him 
Ge! A heacy dictionary or encyclopaedia 

landed on is head. 

‘Bright rd lights ased in his eyes. 

Groaing, ho turned to the bed 

Did the naine woke Geoegsa? 

Yeu 

‘Tohis horror he watehed er stir and raise 
ber hes, 





“pls to Ue door. He locked up and 
all. Then he cropt ino Stella's room. 

‘a the heavy darkness. She had 
drawn over the window, Hlcking 


‘stood in the doorway for m few 
-raling for his eyes bo adjust. 


‘Them he sled lo tothe bod. 

‘To his rarprise, the bedspread had fallen to 
the oe He enught inset bene tipping 
one 

inking inthe darkness he an two pillows 
in th contre ofthe bed The shoes an hanket 
ump, 

‘NoStells? 

‘Ske was in Bed 

‘Acoug fam gers the room mode him apn 
ro 

‘light flashed on. 

Hts Slaypy had only ine to ep. 

‘Then Stella oil renee, sli enns and a 
sweater, or purple cap pulled dows ver her 
rodale— 

etl still dressed, her ayes wide with 
fay, har mouth ee in a Earious scowl — 

Stella carrying.» langhandlad xe bel 
ween beth hands, Tue lade gaming in Unt 
Hight ram the ceiling, parting mo brightly. 

"The ae blade daziing Sloppy for a samen, 

Peering im n place, a fhpotiing him, 

Stell came charging across te rm, 

‘With a roar of fry be raised the axe high. 

Slapay watched the Bde Maat up like ® 
lowing sar. 

“Aad then Stlla roared again as she swung 
‘the blade down. 

AAAAATIII” Sippy open iss mouth in 9 


‘howl of main asthe first swine sliced through 
his shoo. Split is fos in two. 
We tried to squirm away. But be coulda 


“Pencath the eap, Stella's eye bulged wich 





‘aly sound of wood writing 
‘The ed lights flashed in trot of him 
Brighter, brighter. 

“The pain ahet through his head, down his 
ody 

Tm gone, Slap realized 

‘Trewern chance, 


"The flashing red lights grew brighter, then 
started to fade 

‘Slopry Hinked, hie head trebbing_ with 
pan, He stared up at inky blasknese 

"Te blacks of Jat, ho thought 

Bot to his trp his eyes fated om 
window. ivory mealight wacing across the 
oor, 

‘With » gran, he pulled himoelf to © sting 
penition He rubbed his head pat. 

“an maw the Beavy book on the carpot beside 
bin Ad theater Docks strewn over tho for. 

inking, he turned and exw George, sleep 
on her bed face haved in che pillow. 

"The ben fll or my’ hesd, he realized: An i 
eae me out. 

"The ane — Stella and the axo—T dreuned 
it It was anightmare, 

(Or coure fae having horsfing nightmares 


stot shat ei. Shes keeping me rom deg my 
‘ad deeds 

‘Only four days Jo. Four days vo do three 
ood decd 

‘Or ele T really wil bein complete darknest 
breve, 

"The fat that be was only dosing didat 
baer op Slappy. 

eal had jb ado. deadly ob, 

He shoved the heavy bok snide ne elimbed 
unten toi oe, le waited to gin is Dal 
fee Then he shuld out of the room and 
deren the hal, his big shoes sliding slently 
(ver the carpet 

ie stopped into Stell com. 1 sled of 
sweet perfume. Ste had been sampling hor 
‘her's perfume sprey ttle ene 

The tak two or thee steps towards Stella's 
bab 

“did't othe axe come deen 

Bat he felt th sharp, siting pein explode 
in hie bead 

Before the darkness swallowed him, Slapoy 
or Ut shim was eal 
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‘He opened ia eves to the sound of three voles 
all seaming at once 

"Did pou track his head? ' warning $00, 
‘Stella —ify0u broke him.” 

Stlla, why did you take Georgia's dummy? 
‘Wy did you do thi? Please tell me —" 

ie walked into my room! Ter i! Tada 
‘ke i” 

‘Sprawied om bis beckon the carpe, lappy 
nzed around. tok him along while io fous, 
to rene that he was in Stalla's room, 

‘Turning his heed slowly, be saw long, 
slender ebjece beside im on the rug AD. 
Slominam hacebll bat 

‘ofa ase, Not an a 

‘Shelled beamed han with metal basal 
bat 

‘Amd now Stell, Georgia and their mm 
stood in the middle of the room, shouting 
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ab cach other, gesturing willy, arguing, all 
talking at once 

"You shoold have been asleep.” Mrs Boon 
‘Shoftold Stella. "Why were you make” 

“Twas Sica wailed. “Tim telling the 
tut’'T Beard crac in Goorgi's room. Te 
woke me up. I—T thought it was a burglar er 
Srmething.Ijumped out af bed and grabbed the 
‘ase ot.” 

‘Sulla stared down at Slappy. “Somecne 
walked ita my room” she contd shally. 
houghe st was a burglar. Healy. Tsang tho 
lost and knocked him dows. And — and it a3 
the dura” 

Li?" Georgia shrinks. “That is 20 
totally api! Why eau you tal the truth, 
Stele” 

Lam” Stell: copied shi. Tears rolled 
down hor bright ed hooks 

“Dusiiee don’ wll,” Shir mother mur 
sured, shaling hor hea 

Teli the truth. You ancaked into my room,” 
CGeoein seated har sister “You pled Sappy 
down from the high sel deliberstely pat hin 
Up thore ee he be eafe, But you" 

"Why won't anyone belie mel” Sulla 
sereamed,sebbing "Why? Why 

‘She eived forward and grabbed Slappy off 
‘the flor She held him is both band and gan, 
‘aking him. “Why? Why? Why” 
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Let goof bit! Georgi ered. She grated 
Slappy/s howd and began to toy 

Stella tugged back, "e's evil" sho cred. 
scant you te i? Hes ell 

Screaming and crying, the ono gels wore 
sung Slaps fora ta of ar. 

‘Mfrs Hoosslltoecd her hands in the ar. 
‘oui bath Out af control” she moaned. She 
rained her esto the ealing “What am Tp 
fm todo?” 

‘Do something! Slappy thought angry, being 
Jjerked back and forth betteen the wo sisters. 
Tru not ening this! 


CGouria and Stella wont to school the next 
Inorning. Sloppy found igeel€ back on bis 
perch ontop ofthe beaks in Goorges room. 

Te spent the day tariog atte cock on the 
dade abe 

"The time is wasting away, he thought 
bidder. L have Lede tie Tet to do may 
ond deeds, 

‘Should he ail gt Stella out of the way? He 
‘ould’ deci, Kiling her might take up too 
leh time 

If ony she wou stay sway from him and 
stop ring every gor deed be red. 

‘What wae Stoll’ problem? he wondered. 
ied never met such a sik 

“Goorin didn't nppeue im her room until ater 





finer. Then she came hurrying i and loaded 
hr ruckstc ith bean nnd otek. She 

ing the rucksack over fer shoulders, then 
tralied tothe Bookshel and polled Slappy 
town 

“Come on, Sapp. Wee going babii” 

Hiab? Babysiting? Will Ube able t de any 
geod deeds there? Sippy wondered, 

‘Georgia carried him out sta the hall Stella 
cami ushing from er ove. Georgia — where 
‘re you going” she dewanded 

"Neue of your busines,” Grorgn snapped 
coll. She hugged Slappy to er a6 heli 
‘him from ba sitar. 

‘No, Come oo" Stalls mented “I just want to 
know here you've gins” 

“Why de you eure” Georgia rola, starting 
down the tars 

reason, Really, Gauri I just want to 
noe Stall nested 

“Sabysitting for Robby across the street,” 
Georgia muttered. 

‘Slapry bousced in ber ane tho rst of the 
sway down, Fe raed his eyes tothe top ofthe 
‘airs end eng the thought expression an 
Stall fe 

Wy dove she want to know where Georgia is 
Inatyeiting? ‘lappy wondered. Why is It s0 
fimportaat te hor? 

‘Whats Stlla plonsing? 
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oorgia opened the fat dose. A hard rain 
Domed the front doorstep. Thunder rombled 
eons the night as. Reinwater splashed fom 
S ebgend utr atthe fen of dae house 

“Wel make a rad dash fori, Sleppy’” 
Georgia said eleriag him under he yollow 
Platte rnin poneho, IS eight scone the 
Sree 

‘She took off ronning dowa the front lawn, 
tne shoes uishng in the wet mu, kicking UP 
sroves of water. “What a tora” ae cried, 6 8 
{hur of thunder seosed ta ehake the ground. 

‘She jogged on to Whe font doorstep ofthe 
small brie Rote aerss the street and rang 
the ball “Hurry, Men Warren. Tim totally 
‘Srenahod alread 

"The door rwung open. A pleasan-looking 
young woman, aleady in raincoat and het, 
rected Georgia warmly. “Boat drop the wet 
uff in the closet there. Tanks for coming at 
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ourh her notice, Georgia. Robby hae been 
‘baking forward teeing 30" 

‘Georcin shragred off the plastic poncho and 
shoved it int the hall cree. She shivers. She 
‘umes, dusting Slaps ek 

What that? A new puppet” Mes Warren 
sched 

"I chought Robby might enjoy meeting 
Sloppy,” Georgia said, brushing drops of vain 
‘tom Slap’ painted epebrows. 

Iss Wareen frowned. “Maye. But you know 
ey He's ae tnd. He might be ft 

“1 be sare” Georgi promised. 

(Ob, wonderfull Sloppy thought unhappily 
Were babysitting a wimp. T thought maybe T 
old do & goo deed by eatertaining the 
Bul the ile gok ie ali ome, Tm wating, 














Slapps slanced a the clock on the mantel 
Time was ticking by. Jimmy Oamoss curse 
‘was never cut of lappy thous. 

“Thre god deeds to stay live. But —how? 

‘The Warcens huried out, promising to come 
‘home ears. Georwia carried Slapps into the 
den where two-year-old Rebhy was dawn onthe 
for, playing witha pile of superhero action 
‘ures. 

Hl, Roy. Loo what Pe brought” Georgia 
none raising Slap in font of her 
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Robt, chy and piksknne, with a romad 
bby face and sf, wasy Drown hai, raised his 
tyes to Slappy, He wore a Lng-seeved rd shirt 
‘Gade hve OsbKeshcungares, and was bare- 
Tot beenate held Licked off i socks, 

"Avhats that” he seed, pointing at Slap 

STU show you" Georgi replied. Sho aat 
Slap down onthe foe nod sli her hand into 
bis be athe contra, 

"Hi, Robby” she made Slappy say, ciking 
‘his mouth up and down, "My aos Sloppy 

"tobi expression changed. His chin trem 
‘bled and hie face reddened dot ike him 
the walla, Ho banged an action figure down 09 
the linoleum or. °t dot Uke his” 

xo. wal” Goorga pleaded. "Sloppy. i 
funoy, Robby Sappy Hk you.” 

ke yo, Robby.” sho taade the dummy 
aay. "Youre  yod bos” 

“re him sway?” the lito boy screamed, is 
face darkening even deeper. dont Bk hint 
det ike hin He's soar 

“Okay” Georgia agreed reluctantly. She 
picked Slappy But dont you want to touch 
fim, Raby? You could play with him if you 

“Keaseoo!” Raby serecehed, pounding the 
section figure on the for. “T..dont ike 

hal 


Okay, okay” Goons cari Slappy out of| 





‘the dow end dopped him onto a soa in the i 
Jing vous. Then the buried ack to play with 
Hobby 

‘Gazing at the mantelpione clock, lappy i= 
toed to them inthe other rou. Roby dda 
rant t9 play any of the gunes Georgia sug- 
ecto. He dda't want wo watch acartaga vide. 
le wanted a snack But he didn ke anything 
Goorin fered i, 

‘Av eight oock, Georgia otarted trying to get 
Roby to goto bed ute Kept inisting he had 
‘o.atay up unt is parent returned, 

‘What 8 hning lle jerk, lappy thovght 
vatery 

Te coold hear Georgia growing mare and 
‘more impatient with the id "You're acting ike 
{his because you're sleep.” she tld Robby. 
Come on Lat me tk yin dT read you 
funny story” 

“dont ike storia” Roby declared angi 

‘What am I going te do? Slappy asked hie, 
sighing, watching the second baad on the loc. 
king of the sounds. 

Tan just Wing here watehiog my lie pase 
bere my ees How euld this be happening to 
ime? 


Twas after nine-hirty when Georgi finally 
got Robby fucked in, She retnod from iis 
"om sighing wearily 

‘She pasted Slappy without glancing at him 


Ho could ee her plop into a chair in the dan 

‘He heard the ZV go. Georgia began Hip: 
ping from channel fo shanse. Final, she 
ned on one programms. Sloppy listened to 
thedrine foie fram the TV 

“The clock seemed t tick loud The sound 
‘thndered in Spy’ ers 

‘Ata ile afer tan oclock, he beard high 
wal fom down the hall. Robby. Ceying 

‘Sappy watched the dan dorway, expet= 
ing Georgia to come hurrying out. Expecting 
‘Goong to go and se wh the baby was crying 

"Te vies oa the TV ened en. 

Totiys wall grew ler, moro frantic 

[Nosig of Georgia. She dint move fom: her 
cate, 

obly rig rose and fl ike am ambulance 
slew. 

‘Something x terribly wrong. Sipps decided. 
‘Whe io'= George doing anything? 

He ald off the sola nd tiptoed to the de. 
She aslop! he relied, Goorgia had fallen 
slog in the armchair, the TV remote canta 
‘racy tightly inher hand. 

"Rosy antic cri rang in lappy eas, 

Ts tals my dace? he wondered: My chanee 
todo good deed? 

He spun away from the den and uted 
len he all Rebby's om, 

"What wae going oni there 
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Slapey stopped atthe door oa’ room and 
peered in 

"The boy's screams wore shrill and inter 
opted ty gs and lg cd, His le 
‘hands aed wildly behind he cr rs 

lopey enw incedintaly wht i problem 

Tobln’s Blanket had become tangled round 
‘ie aeck: The Blankst wae eoking is! 

‘Sores sou ight, You kil rea 

‘That was Slappys it thought. 

Fis weeond thought was that be finaly had a 
hance to doa good dood. 

He sled quickly up to the ex, reached 
Inside, and Inocaed the ligt wool baby blax 
et Then he gent pall the Blanket et fam 
‘ander Raby 

"The lte boy sapped his howls. He sled 
bit, tben shut hls es and Began wo def bac 
toaeep. 





lappy carcfully. covered, his with. the 
Market “Youre okay sow," he whispered 
tonthinly. "You're gaol boy. You're day. Go 
ck a slep.” 

‘te whiapened into ube crib until Robby wos 
sleeping soundly, cmsoraby. Then Slay p- 
{ond wut and returned tothe eof i the ving 

“One down, tc tg, Slaps thought, feng 
loaund wit himaal 

"hat was an ear one 

Tehiak Team de this think T can best this 
stop cues that wentogst put on me. 

‘And when Ido, Jimmy O'lames had better 
watch out. 

Ti tack him dows, and 1 rally wil pl off 
this hea! I's the Beat U ean to pay him Back. 
for thie uightanare he's potting me thw. 

‘Gani tthe king lek, Slapps dita of 
toslop 

Ho mor startled awake a fw minutes ater 
bby sounds and voces all around 

"The front door rwang open. Mr and Mix 
Warr hurd ia, shaking rainwater, both 
rallsag at once. 

"The TV drone on in the de. 

lappy heard Geargi'svien. She had wal 
cond and-vas talking to someone an the phone 

“And overall of thee sounds, Slapny heard & 
high wall 





Rebip! 

Hobby soroamlng ot tho top of his lungs, 
ying and shrieking 

“What's happening” Ms Warzen ered, tos 
‘ng off her raincoat. 

‘Georgi dropped the phone and came ras- 
ing into the ving room. "He —he ust tated 
fying” abe stammered. “He was, perfeclly 
‘let Really 

‘Georgia and the Warzens went running own 
‘hc allt abby rom, 

“Robby — are you okay?” Mre Warrn called 
beatles. “ummy and Dad are home” 

Robby’s wails grew even ler 

‘And then fom hus char i the Living rom, 
Slapry heard Georpia snd the Watrens ater 
fereans of haror. 
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‘lappy jumped off the chair, He bad 9 


“Wien lft te Ki, Raby was sloeing 
peacefully. 

He took a few stope tears the hall He 
could ear Mr and Stre Warven screaming 
orousy t Georg 

“Ryu hung hist in the deapoe™ re Warren 
rsh, Are yu eazy? Are you ery” 

“1 did't” Georgia proterted weakly, 

“Then how did Reb get up there” Mc 
‘Warren desansed,"Sareone ted him. bo the 
Urapou He dd li up Uhre by hizo 

tre you erazy'™ Men Wareeneepested, “Ti 
‘by tthe drapes Ae you inane” 

Xe, Laten ome —" Georgia's voice broke." 
ion’ unrstandl 1 put hi to ba. —* 

Cal hor mother! Mre Warren cricked to 
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Iho husband, "No, Call he pole. This gil hae 
tobe ecked wp!” 

‘Slappy ston in the idle ofthe living bom 
“stoning, Ciaking hard 

‘Georgia dn te Roby tothe drapes. Thats 
ideals, bene. 





‘And ae Slappy had that thought, be heard 
Mr Warren declare, “What sre these fotpeints? 
oak muddy fortis 

“Sacmeone else mist hare come into the 
house” Georgia starmered in a teembling 

"tHuk? Someone inthe house?” Mre Wares 
cred. Someone in the house —and you didnt 
Kaew i 

‘lappy heard this fotateps. They ware all 
sing thei way tothe living rom now 

He dved back on t the sft and went inp 
Justo they appear, 

‘Men Warren eld Robby in her arm, sont: 
lng him, peting hi hair with one hand. The 
bey snufted quietly end sucked hie thumb. But 
Ie some tobe okay. 

“mst have allo aceop fra few mines” 
Goong tld them. “Tin ao same. Tsuen, 
{guess someone sneaked into the hewre while 
Tas asleep.” 

“But who?” Mrs Warren wart “Why?” 


This doetatt make any sen” her husband 
muttered, shaking bis bead. Ho tured t 
‘Georgia. “You'd beter leave” 

“Sut —" Georgia stared to protest. 

“us get your coat and lenve,” Dir Warren 
endored, "Plaxo. Go" 

(Georia started to wall to the coat cost 
Youre going to call: my mum” se asked 
inal, 

“hen know!” Me Warren snapped, “I dont 
esow thot to do about this, Atleast Rebby's 
kay 

“Hell ave nightmares for weoks!™ Mrs 
Warren tnned, sill petting the bite boy’ 
air. 

"Tin sory,” Georgia murmured, ears gl 
ening inher eyes "dont know wit else to 
Sey. im jst 20 0-7 

‘Sue piled on her rin poncho, grated 
‘Sappy Hf th ai, ad xa out ef the owe 

"The eaia had slowed to a dizle, A cold 
booze sok the toes. 

"Who di it” Georg cried, tear eunoing 
wn er fee a8 she mae het way down the 
‘Wacren’ front ph "What Wh? Who” 

Stappy hod prety goodie 

He ul soe te ott in the wet ground 
inground to tho ideo he house. 

Tate footprints. 

‘Stole’ fotprint. 
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Ao minutes itor, Georgia stat the teen 
fable, huddled overs mug af ht shovslat. Sho 
Rept taking deep breatha,feeing hero stop 
trailing 

‘lappy lay sprawled on is side on the 
Ictchan worktop where Georgia had dropped 
im. 

‘Three good deeds, be thought bitters. aid 
amy thre good deeds. Ushocld be sats should 
‘ern fee 

ut that Lite brat uptalsad ruinod thom 
ll. Wiped them all ext Thanks to her, another 
‘day hes passed — ad 'm ila ero 

“Why it she dang this to me? 

Ts Stella o jealous of her sster thot she's 
totally ou of ent? 

‘Wapping ki in Use drape is something 
would do jose for fun, Sloppy aught. But 
‘Sills? She must be totally wabalaneed. She 
Be) 
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ra Beanshot fer the kitchen window ber 
Inset Georgia and zalked in stones to 
‘Warren onthe phone, 

“Something is wrong hero” she was sayin 
Georgia would tawer do that. Georgia Is 50 
respoeible, Something ie definitely wrong 
here 


"hfe minutes Inter, she ied ff the phone 
tod turned to fice Georgia, “Tm afraid Mrs 
Waren il hac ealed down’ 

“Tide do i Maus! Georgia wailed, slaw 
ming the mug daw, hot choclate splashing 
rer the op 

“Lknow you di'.” her mother replied 
snly, She chewed hae btm ip. “Tew you 
‘wouldst do anyng ik that, Georgia. Ba do 
{you have any Mea who did dei 

‘Georgia tried to evallow some hot choclate 
tt eho. She choved the mug away from er 
She motioned in the dgectian of her sisters 
‘om. “Mum, sou dot think tha Sela.” 

Ss Beonsha sighed. “I don't know, Your 
sinter has heen dain such casy things lately. 
‘Buc to sneak across the street in the rain and 
tiethat Ite bay to che drapes?” 

“ater dinner, she kept asking me where 
1 was going” Georgia reported. "Sho had to 
‘know, It seemed 20 importa to her to know 
‘phere féba" 

‘Mis Beonshoft narrowed her pes thought- 
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Fully Then sho vtared hard at Slapp, epee 
fon the counter. "ver since that dumy 
{rrved. "she matter 

‘Georgie. “What? What about lappy?” 

"Such terrible things bave ben hagponing.” 
ther mather replied. She pulled oa shair and 
at dow ecrocs Gem Goorin. She aquseed 
(Georges baad 

“Bier vines Jou brought that dummy bons, 
your sister has just ot been right. She always 
‘ens jal, T suppose She slays hd to cm 
pate with oo, Georgia. Bt when you brought 
that dummy howe.” 

“Mum, you ean blame Sloppy! Georgia 
protested. “Sent interentnl in upto 
‘entelgiam She never ws” 

ier mother gare at Sapp, Gowuing 
Georgia, maybe you could put Slnppy as for 
‘thie, You ow. Hi hin away tna loet” 

“rv gum" 

‘Just for a litlo while,” Ales Boenahott 
sud. “Just until we got Stlla straightened 
fr” Sho signed. "We have to deal with Sell, 
‘Abd ifthe dummy i reating» problem fer ho, 
itimight make ia liu easier yo pt Slop 
‘anay fr awhile” 

‘No way! Slappy thought. A wave of panie 
‘ovept over him. 

thy Tock me ina eles, Mm history. 

rs dead meat. 








1 never ext my three good dead done. And 
iramy Odamea'e care wil pot me aay for 

‘That scien it U have no eho, 1 have to 
tke core of Sela, While she's sill around 
‘causing trouble, T ont stad a chance, 

“Mum, ean pat Slappy away now,” Geers 
said, shaking ber head, tare brimniag inher 
por. Lve boon working So bard an an at with 
‘him That oat a’ fair” 

ler mther stood gp. She suddenly Woks 
very tired “Just think abou i, oka, Georgia 
The cad wearily.“ know you Want ths to be 
‘hay around here again. So think abut it” 

“Oley, Mumm” Georgia aarerd. She took one 
last sip of hot chocelate. Then she gathered up 
‘Sloppy and made her way to her room 

“What ar we gig todo, lappy ae asked 
usm, holding Bim up in front of her. “Mum 
‘rani to Hae everything on yoo. But it at 
Sour fault Wha are we going to da 

‘She put lm down carefully on the foe ot 
the fot of ber bed. 

hnoe what Ti going tod, Slappy thooyht 

Heated atl Georgia was asleep. Then he 
stood up, balling is wooden gers into tight, 
Ire eta 

"And stepped acres he hal to Sela room 
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But when your ster Georgia ie ering sad 
ering over you Tvl help choer hee up. 

‘A that wl be 2 god dee for me. 

Tm cig to tay alive, No matter what it 
tae ~T' golng to ty alive! 

THe chufled over tothe bed. The blanke's 
‘rere bunched up in the mide, The sheet was 
Dolled aver Stella's hood 

‘Gondye, Sela, Sloppy thought hitely. 1 
Deen eeat 

He prabed the sheet and started to alli 
own, 

"hich o bright white ight made him gasp. 

And’ volee from behind him — Stelle 
voit — shouted *Gotchal” 





Sloppy trad to 

‘Ho spon rou to Kad Stlla standing ozone 
‘the room, She had « Polaroid camera raved 
infront of her. “Gotcha, Slappy™ she declare 
‘siumphandy 

“Tey —" he eho oat. 

“Now I ean prov it” Stlla cre holding the 
square snapshot hich above heed, “Now 1 
fan show my mur that Pex teling tho troth 
seat you 

‘lappy gaped at her in horrr. What is her 
problem? Does she relly thnk she can defeat 
vey 

‘With furious ey, he leaped a Stel, 

‘She staggered back. Hit the dresser hav 

‘lappy grad the camera trom er hands 
He raised i high. Prepared to heave it across 
the room, 





‘Bt Stella reached up and grabbed it back. 

Slapny dived a her agai Knocked er to 
‘he foe Jumped on top of er 

"The snapehot few fom Stella's and. ft 
‘Seated under the bed. 

"They wrested fore camera. 

Youre dead most! Youre bissstors!” 
Slappy hissed. 

He rated bard, woden fiat. Prepared to 
‘bring fe dowe omer face 

"The calling ight Mashed on. 

Slappy went ip. 

‘Sula? Mrs Boonsbat ered, staring down 
ot her daughter on fer back on the foe with 
the dmimy sprawled ontop of be. “Sella” 

‘Geneiasteppad inte the roms, rabing sleep 
oma ber ayes "What's gong ox” 

“the dummy walked in hece™ Stella 
shrikea. “Tho dammy aitacked me” 

"Plase —" hor mather begged, “Dont de 
‘hin, Stella Ps begging you” 

"i jas a wooden dane” Georgia ered. 
why are you seying these crazy things? W's 
just ig doll Wat someone bull, Sela, Tt 
‘at walk or tak You know that You kow 
i telling the tat” 

“Lean prove He” Stella exclaimed breath: 
lesly “Th ane, Lean prove to you bot” 

‘She lied Slappy off her and shoved him 
scrrs the Boor 
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Ho slid undor the dea facedown. His arm 
‘bomeed once. The be dda move, 

1 dant believe ths, he thought frist, 
dn Lieve hi happening 

“Tean prove ” Stalla repeatad, “This time, 
ol hove to aleve me” 

‘She cerarsbled to he oe. Cros to the bed 
Reached down and pulled wp the soapabt aie 
had taken, 

“ere” Sho shoved it into Georgi's hand. 
Here: By prot” 

‘Georgia lowered er eye tothe pote — and 
ped 





“What isi?” Mex Noone grad dhe photo 
‘rom Gorgias raised it dose tober Tet 

‘She sued it fr arent, hen turned to 
‘Stan “Wht docs cis prove?” abe asked sly 
"TT very confused” 

“ee very blurry.” Georgia add, “Tt just 
shows Slappy leaning over your bed, You 
bppped him up against sour bed, Stella” 

Not Stella screamed. She snatched the 
hots frm her ster and gazed at it, com 
fentrating hard. "No— I didett prop itm up 
gains my bed. He — he sneaked item reom! 
Dnt you ee? Hes poling down my sheet. He 
‘thinks Tin the bed. He's pulling down the 
thet” 

Stella, why are you doing. this” Mrs 
Booms® demanded. “Why are you trying to 
sake us believe shi fooden duminy in ave? 
“at you really want? What ae yu rally 
traid of?™ 
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Why ean’ vou undorstand? Tu afraid of this 
dummy! Stella shrcked. "He ie alive! Tix 
telling the tat! T din fake this plete, 1s 

‘Gooega and her mother both turned their 
eyes on the dunn. He lay sprawled face 
‘low under the desk where Stein had tase 
him 


is eyes stared glassy atthe for. His lps 
vworo bent beneath him, big shiny shoes Woe 
‘guint the carpet. 

"Alilese damn af wood ad ot 

‘With an angry cry, Stella vere cron the 
am — and kicked lappy. Kiked him in the 
‘ideeton with hor bare fot 

‘We bounced up his hands catering against 
the des’ ee. 

‘Se kicked him ago. Kickad hin again 

Get up! Stella streamed. “Show thers Ten 
taling the trtht Stow tem Pn at era Get 
‘pl Get up 

Mev Beonshof toak Stella by tho shoulders 
tnd held hor bask “Stop. Plosas-~ sop” she 
‘whispered, hugging ber ighly. 

‘She ture to Ceo. “Take the dummy 
oy, Take into your room. Ana pa it away. 

“Okay, okay.” Georgia replied. She pushed 
pst Stella and picked up Sloppy by on arm. 
“Bat Tean lek him wp, Mum, You now Tm 
taking lm to seal cameron.” 














Hh? School? Slappy thought. Why io cho 
taking me schoo? 


“Sloppy — why are you so bad?” Georgia asked 

Because Fin made out of naughty poe” abe 
‘andes vply ina high, squeaky vos, 

‘A. fow ids laughed, mostly sarcastic 
taghtr. 

And have you always been a dummy?” 
(Goorga continued 

‘She made Slappy link bls eyes. “Are you 
trping to inal me?” be squeaked 

"No. Have ou beon a dummy all your life” 

‘Ko. Have sou Slaps ark. 

‘A few Kids groaned. Someone theew milk 
etn arm the etn 

“The jokes dats get any pretie!” Georgia 
made Slap ax. “But either do your is!" 

‘Georgi throat suddenly (lt as. dry ae 
cotton. Her hands ‘were eld. and wet. She 
‘ids think she be this nervous 

‘Aller all, most ds werent even Listoning to 
her ack. They were alsing to ead other across 
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‘the essen tables, laughing, eating. their 
lees 

Most of them werent paying ny attention ot 
all. Bot Georgia ail fet nervous 

‘Alot ofkids performed here at inch. 1 
‘as #teol tradition. And tome of thera wee 
‘retey good. Tho weak before, th shel Jaze 
apd had gota standing evation 

‘Georg veally wanted kids t9 ke Sloppy 
tnd her new somsedy act Bat abe was getting 
‘only grosan and mareani nughter. 

“Sloppy, we need beter joke,” she muttered 
‘tahim“Tneed ta work a at harder an tin act” 
‘You suce do! Slay thought. You're pif. 

Bat he was! hiking abot Ose act He as 
\inkiog about ow tle dase he had do 
‘he ood ded 

‘nis hres days a 

“Slippy, do yw Know shy hommingbirde 
hum” Gocepa Was asking, 

‘She moved the soatrl ia his bade and 
‘ade his oye go wide. “No, Goaesia. Why’ do 
‘baramingbirds hur” 

“Because they ean never remember the 
words” 

“Af kids laughed at that one 

‘Aboyat the fran able burped really lol 

‘Tho burp got a much bggor laugh than 
Georya ok 

“She lghed and glanced up at Ue ack above 
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the endow that Joked im_on the school 
Jetehen. Ten. minutes to go uni the bell rang 

T dont have enough Jakes oe ten minutes, 
he realized Tl do afew more and then ea 
‘while fm bobind! 

‘Sh tok a deep breath and plunge ins the 
text ote, *Slppy, tll mes why de elephants 

ven though she made his mouth move up 
‘and dowa, Sloppy didet even hea the answer 
Something eau his eve 

‘Something behind the window that lacked 
into the Kea. 

‘lappy saw Hash of pple back there. A 
purple cap. 

‘tla? 
Hie stared at the cap in shook, His shock 
‘que curued to ane, 

‘Why a Stella hiding inthe itchen, spying oa 
‘ee? he wondered. 

‘ho docs even nto this ecool Why 
here? 

‘Why i Silla stalking me? Tong to ruin 
everytlig T Trying to destroy me? 

Something sapped in his ala 

He coulda take any mare 

hase 19 know why she fs here. T awe te 
awe. 

With a ard jerk, he pulled fice from 
Georges eae 








he 


%@ 


ead fom ber lap ad landed standing up 
‘on the oor with shard THUD. 

‘Al around the easews, he heard kids gasp 
and ey out 

“The dummy fall” 

“Lace walking” 

“How doa he do tat? I ton strings? 

“The dummy ia robot” 

“Nol alle” 

Georgia utored « watled ery and reached 

‘But Slap tok of. 

Tim going tn confront that brat once and for 
i he decd. 

‘Tightening his hands into bard fats, he ran 
towards the itchen is show clatered ood 
nthe hard lw 

‘Wide cvennad and sak. 

Hl board Gonrgis calling to hin: “Slap! 
Sloppy" 

“He lorded into the itch. 

‘tala stood bythe window. Se hod hor back 
tohim, 

He grabbed her shoulders with both hands 
pun her round. 

"Ad sree 
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Slapey stared int his con fe! 
‘ot Stella. Not Stellan the purple cap 
Wally! 

The ctor dumey. His identical twin 
‘You! Slappy etsped. He ripped the cap of | 

(he dummy ead seat sailing atone the 

etehen 
“foot 
The dummy with ‘hie face— his face — 

rine back a him, daioyer aching merely 
"Youle the one!” Slappy serecehed. "You 
ruined all my. good dowds You trashed 

Goorin room. You pushed that gies wheal: 

chair down the ill You 
“Of enure," Wally rasped softy, 3 grin 

‘apgeared to grow wider 
“You — you —"Siappy sputiored in disbelie, 
“ofecurse le waa tle 3d me" Wally epi, 

wecling. 

San — why 











“Because T want to Five! Wally decane, 
“And the only way for mvt live ifr you to 
DIBIT car et you do ay rood deeds. Thave to 
make sure you fl” 

“But you can't" Slappy started. 

Heid gets chance fais 

With  feioas ery Wally leaped. at im 
Kooga him to the Doo. Began pou his 
had against tho ties, screaming: “DIK: NOW: 
DIE NOW! DIE FOR EVER, SLAPPY™ 
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Pin shot through lappy’ ead. Again. Asin 

“The “bright white itches exling lights 
Aashed in bis eyes. 

‘As Wally batered Slappy' head gaan the 
‘oor, the ight began to fe. 

"The frightened shoute and screams from all 
ound che kitehen brought Slapry back. Te 
bend! hie ead se the cone and zen 
Staff huddled pgainst the reieratore at the 
rock. The dar to she kitchen was jammed with 
corious bide, 

“DIE, SLAPPY" Wally shrichad, He shoved 
Slapp’s head down again 

‘But Slay reached up both wooden hands — 
snd plunge thom har ito tho eter dummy’s 
ridesction. 

‘lappy rlld out thom under Wally, Jumped. 
laste ti et, 

‘is eyes swept over the Kitchen. Al bi 
‘The feghtoned hitcbea staff in their aproas 





‘The screaming, sturod ids, Tho dark 
steel ranges with their big, steaming pots of 
fod 

‘With a growl, Wally dived at Slappy, era 
bing farhis head again. 

Slapry dodged away. He lrehed ito an oven 
oor and bounced af. 

"Wally spun round and prepared t9 come at 
him again, 

‘With ¢ roan, Slappy inte age, bubs 
ling stew pot off the rong 

‘And heated ia the other dummy. 

SAMAAIIIUP ‘Wally uterod a seroam of 
agony at a heavy wave of boiling pee soup 
placed over him, His arma and legs twitehed 
hd fined. He spattered as the thick soup 
‘ne down oer bis bes 

‘Burning him. Sealing him. 
‘Sal groaning in pain be staggered towards 
Stapey grabbed along fod tray ofa counter 
‘Macaronl sod chess bubbled up over the sides. 

‘As Wally stumbled acroce the room, ping 
‘isk green soup from his face, fom his ese, 
‘Sloppy dumped the macaroni over. Waly 
head, 


‘Wally ried out egal 

‘Maule a desperate grab for Stapp. 

‘ide veretmed. 

‘A few tochors pushed past the crowd at 
10% 








‘Bat to his surprise, Georgia stepped in font 
thie. 

yes wild, her hee bright red, she prose 
her hands aguinst er waist and moved bloc 
his path, 

‘Now what? Slapey thought. 

‘aml poing wave to destroy ee te? 
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os 
slap” Georgia ered. “Sella dat ie, You 
are alive! What i happening? Explain to me” 

He tered alow growl aad stragaled to get 
oun her He knew he fd to destroy Wally — 
‘oe would dia 

“Slapoy "she cepened 

“Oat of my wy, it” he screeched. 

(Georgia gape. "You — yu tla!™ 

‘Sloppy seach for Wall. Georgia wepped in 
ont of i 

‘Wit rustratd cry, he grabbed er round 
the waist and shoved her area the room. 

‘Georgic stumbled back, 

‘Slapey ited cal pan of epaghetti— and 
usin her face. 

‘Serenining and spottering, sho 2ropod at 
ther foe with both Bando, asking burning ot 
tomato sauce from hee hai, pulling gobs of 
‘eam noadles frm Uh to f ber head, 

‘Slapey leaped st Wally, The two of thor 
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toppled tote oor, They wrestled in the sop 
‘of pea coup, macaroni and spaghoti sauce. 
Relline vor each ashe, Maing and punching 
willy biting at each other with smapoing ws. 

‘Slop then?” 

"Somcidy — stop them! Dp comting’” 

“Semeune — ell the police” 

Streams rang ou through dhe iechen, 

Slap jomumed his ft ard eto, Wall's 
open math. 

‘Wally clamped his ows shut on Slaps 
tea. 

“And then, to Slapeys shock, ho elt himlt| 
ing lied up, Lifted of the or 

Waly ose pn font of i, 

Wisk Slappa few seconds to realize that 
somone ade. is up by is jacket 
cle 

Ho turned aad saw Georg. Spaghetti sauce 
ra dawn hor har and feo on to her sweater 
She was pautlag hard, hor eyo narrowed in 
anger. 

"Nomore. “she murmured. 

Slappy eiemad, strugalig 0 fve hincel. 

"But Georgia kept her grip on is ck. 

‘She had Wally in ber other han, Sapp 

“Ta two of them kicked and inte. 

“at you fo” Slap erred br. 

“at new hat Ta PINTSH ir 











or 





or." Georgia murmured again 
‘She rained Ue thrashing, kicking dues 
‘igh and heaved thm towards the ope doot 
‘of gome whine aginst th wall, 

‘The lchon passed by Sloppy ina blur as he 
‘bartied wera he eu. 

“He gurpod as le recgaized the machine 
Georgia hd tors him int, 

“The opon machine. 

‘The huge rubbish compactor. 

He recognized it but he ditt have time to 

THe plonged through the open dor, Wally 
Sjarnmed close bes hi. 

Tefore the pain shot through Bis, Slappy 
heard the grinding saond, Law a Bt ust a 
‘ure he 9 deafening rr 

"The pain etarted at his fet. Rosted quiekiy 
‘up hisegs his by. 

Wolly and Sloppy bts tered eres f agen. 

‘Thee lat ris, the cubbioh compactor 
roared and chewed thers. Chee them to 82 
‘hunks of sda ad loth 

‘Chewed them to darkness. 
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‘With ashe scream, Slappybliaked open is 

“cat up with jerk 

Bis body trembled 

Hs wooden jae ehotorod 

He blinked several more ces as the bars 
igh vad ie ep. 

"mn dend? he thao. ti what ike? 

“The mem ena int few. A fase om 

He recognized the chate. The dresing table 
with its dasbsmeared mia. The metal entet 
‘esting open agai the craked pester wal. 

‘The drensing ers? 

Slap’ mouth droped open. 

[An bac in the theatre dressing room? 

‘uy OJames shiners into view, ean 
ingore hi. lappy” 

‘lappy stared up at him, speechless for 

Slppy? Are you okay? Somy asked, “Whats 
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wrong with you? Why wore you twitching Ike 
‘had? You kept eying out in your seep” 

‘Slapny blinked again. “1 suppose Twas 
‘having nightmare” 

“inmy siggered. “A dummy having # whl 
snare" he tered. That good ane” 

Te frowned dows at lappy. “Knowing your 
vil mind, i must have bon a nasty night 

Tt —it waa!” Sloppy starmered. “ts my 
worst amare! T reamed T had t do three 
fo dots 

Simmy hos his haa. “You must hav Been 
horrid. Listen, yor and {have to tall” 

‘But Slapny didn't hear hsm. Tae dunay hed 
jumped toe fet and was doing a joy dance 








_leflly above hia bed, 

Alt dream’ Wheeeonces! I'm alive lappy 
iat Sap oes 

“Slapyy — Jimmy stepped in oat 2 hin to 
stop the dance. "Dil you hear me? You and 
have to alk” 

lappy deoppd onto the ag of trun and 
tiled bead up at Jimmy. “What about, 
ere face™ 

ea’ perform with you anymore,” the 
ntl sai, erssing hi arms in ont of 








his chest, can let you hort any more Kd 
‘You are to ev You cannot perfor agai.” 

‘lappy toned bac his head sn erel laugh 
‘what eoice do you have, Jammy-Bey? Tm all 
youre ao” 

"xo, Youre finished. You aro history, 
Sigpoy Jimmy insisted. 

‘The dummy jumpet to his fact. “You know 
‘what? Tm not aking aay more i frm you. 
[oing ta run the ebow from now sa. Im puting 
Sou out pasture Youve ostved your use 
eas the aez not sou 1 —" 

‘lappy wae Interrupted by a lod knock on 
the drewsing-oom doce, Aman i 8 brown 
‘uniform drugued ia a Lago pinowood crate, 
Deters fr you fe O'Sanse™ 

‘liouny thanked him and bent down to open 
thecrate. 

‘Slppy lavehed. “How wonderfull Just the 
sieht ipa for your cel, Jizuay) What goed 
timing” 

“Feamy ignored him, “T wender who sent me 
thin” he mulled. He pried open the Hid 
whoa!” 

“Thr inside ofthe eta was ined with purgle 
velvet Strvehed out oa the botiom was ven 
logo's dure. 

is your ideateal twin!” Jimmy doslar, 
scratching his ead a amazerseat. “Can you. 
Tele 








‘Slapoy did't reply 

‘Timmy reached down by Ube dummy’ feet 
and pled out a stank of yellowed papers 

He exnaized them quickly. When ie turned 
to Slappy, be hod wide grin om his face 
Gese what, Slopy? Sometimes nightmares 





quip began 2 700d the cure. 


